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FrIsoDa 1 


RUNNING ORDER 


ies a snaalae = 
! 
Z SHOT | 
SCENS No/SEL | CHARACTERS (LIGHT! NOS , CAMS cheese ' 
\ } | 
1 T/Cine 1: Opening title Dooter, Folly, Day i \ | 
| BEG « (2." | Ben, Alex, i | | 
Fight on hill, Tardis Kirsty, Colin, | i 
| naterialises. by: CE eal creas Soldiend \ | 
ee ores me 2 ene (LT ie < Gece feces we isentenfeecnesinnee tose ets ctmfenentneecnmene | 
4 |. INT. RUINED COTTAGE COLIN: ALEX: [DAY | a lise 1! 4A; 1A: 2A: | Al: 
; | JAMIE: KIRSTY | 3a, ee 501, || 
eee eed ees ea bee eee BIC sand escenen ill Sninis Coan ecnatetareanrteinee Hh 
3 |s(cie 22. De», Ben, Polly | Doster, “Polly, ‘Day 
| find 2 bemet, Alex & Ben, Alex, | 
Jamie Naleer ‘them to  eatege Jamie, J. | | 
\ 10 2. ne, comma } COLIN; KINSTY: ‘DAY 12-38 lat Qh: 3A |Bls on 
aLEX: JuMIB: | \ ?Slune 
| DUCTOR: BEN: | Stand 
H FOLLY. i 
a — ea a Te cpsaiacapaindet my ecoeenael wee sinisnog sore emma Aca acil nn eicatiner Sovemenmitrerene: Mh 
\15 | e/oine * elgernon % | aley? Seruts |Day | 
| Soldiers ride in, Sergeant |; Soldie.s. i | 
' joins thee. | H 
hal [Camas Soares Se er 
116 3, INT. COTTAGE T conrn: ALEX: |De¥ | zq.49 | 2A: 3A Bl: CL 
DMTN: DooTuR:| | ee ie | nah 
| | LEN. 
I Papeete abeeen ere Ee Cnet Ere oe merce 
IMT ‘osne 4p dlex killed by eas Algy; |Day | 
vy & Soldiers. (17") Soldiers. ! \ 
| ern bene ence sneer meetamenes | ceet puma diane Meneame encores etme eecreeb eeeene we me aemnaenpenil menete ane en mpenaesranmrme a0 sent] a 
17 «| 4. “INT mm, COPTaGs oe MIDs COLIN: | DAY } vye | fs * . 
iLT 6 SooToR: LEN: | 4l-47 | 4Bs 2a: 3A | Ble Cl 
ps 
SOLDIER (n/s) | 
\ ALGEPNON ' \ 
 civecemeni same sancraen wrtear isieopcaan won kemnernpeieren—ttateiheSot Stat ore SS ES ee Oe ls el ee ee si 
ao | 5. EX. moons | Guys ;DY | gen60 | 2B: 1B: 4c | 2 
| LERKTNS | | i | 
“ a nn ct en tern mee etfs nem ee nce eel attained 1 ete ee in pei al 
23 | T/Cine 5: Polly & Kirsty {| Poliy: Kirsty | Day | | 
; on Moora 1120") | ' | | 
ja | (a/oine ee 
2 T/Cine keeps | is) OLDTERS N/S)! DY | 
| > | ean. | 6. | 5A (vienettd) Mute 
{ | nena! |} a ee 
25 | T/Oine 5 continued ' { \ 
peewee ccrennsee meee cnc enema t entrannanmeen ireneneenennes te @-ananenends genie s com eee ree Bi, Mires SAPS See ee 4 
5 (t/Gine keeps xonniry?) | SEG?: JAMIE: | DAY | i... ; 1 
| 7. INT. CUTNGE | GWN2 DUCTOR: | | 626% | 4A; 10 iM 4 
| COLIN: SOLDTEUS.| | | 
nero _ fj 
26 nicoe 5 continued | | \ i | 
eee = a oe cameos sites a a 
26 | 6. INT. COTTAG: BEGY: SERGT | DAY | ¢4 i 10 al 
i | SONS (at/s) | 
te anne ae ais Gee” | Se Se 
27 Polly, Kirsty | Dey | i 
i Roos. air “ern Fol! 4 oe oley3 Soldiers! i \ } 
| Adley & Soldiers. (qu! ) | \ | 
an Sener te ae te eee ee cere Jeemecer nen asennle pa tem ene ™ 6 niente aint can ee ao a eae a a ferret eee Simin eee He 


Br 1 
RUNNING ORDER cont. 


ee estan erent art nan ener = 


| pcp |  suot | 
(No, |SCENE NO/SET | GiLtsGTHRS | LIGHT; NOS. C.MS , LoCM 
| | t 
28 (9, INT. COPT..GE | sruGi's DOCTUR: {DY | 65-83 
| DEN: GuEY: | | 
\ | PEXKINS: \ 
SULDIERS (N/S) 


a gee ene ee eas 


j 
| 
an Ate 5 en See NREeeee re tee 
EXT. CAVE KIRSTY s FOLLY DY | 84-88 3B; 2D,E | Be 


30 | wJcine 1 Solly | St*«i ody =SCS*«* Nk 


er 


2 falls down hole (35") 
} 39. }11. INf, PLT HOLLY: KIRSTY | NIGHT 


Roller caption & slide 


SfeseeOV RL IN RTS Re: dns toner 2 Sa lise 


u 
co 


"DOCTOR WHO AND SHE HIGHTANDERS" 


RUN_T.K. 38 


— 
pity. 
STANDAuw: 'DR. WHO! . 
OPENING TITLES 


TBLUCING: SmQ. 1 (375i) (peer ae a 
“| GRAMS: Add 
lxte Moorlandg. Day. distant battle! / 


noises 7 
JAMS and ALEXANDER es a ae 
are supporting COLIN 
MACLAREN who is badly 


WOUNGGA. 


KIRSTY is walking by 
him, tending him. 


cur to the sky line 
ahead of then, TWO 
ENGLISH SOLDIERS 
loon up with uusket 
and bayonet at the 
ready» 


KIRSTY takes COLIN'S 
arm, ALBXANDUR draws 
hig claymore and 
springs at them. The 
Leading SOLDIER lunges 
with his bayonet 

which ALEXANDE,,catches 
on his target and 
easily parvies.” The 
claymore swishes up 

in a great sweep and 
the SOLDIER falls. 


Meanwhile the other 
SOLDIER has fallen on 

one knee and aimed his 
musket. ‘There is a 

white puff of smoke, 

put the ball misses 

and ALEXANDER waves 

his claymore triumphantly. 


See 


sh 

(On .K. 38) os, Bes 
ALEXANDER orics ALEXANDER: Croag on Tui rk 
the Maclaren clan 

war Crye 


ALIXANDER springs 
towards the ENGLISH 
SOLDIER but the 
SOLDIBR drops his 
musket and runse 


ALEXANDER leans on 
his claymore for a 
moment, then turns 
backe 


The SMALL GROUP hurry 


AWAY's —— 
Fe B/U GRAMS: Bagpi >| 
ial Lament 


SUPER SLIDE 
SUPOSU OAlt ial 
hties 


stern 
a1 


THE HIGHLANDERS 
MIX SLIDE 
SULPOSE CAM WEL ber" 


reat: 
Guecu’ by ELWYN JONES & GERRY DAVIS 


MIX_SLIDE_ Sie see mee 
wxt, Moorlands, Daye acai cai 


The Tardis materialises 
in a small howllow ~- it 
ig aluost covered 

from view by bramblics 
and bushes. 


Take out sagpipes. | 
Back to S,0.F. 

ADD v. distant 
Lattle noisr.o 


The Tardis doors 
open, BUN bursts out 
and looks around 
eagerly» 
pul: ‘Gre Poll. Look at *hise 


“hat's it feel like to you? 
POLLY emerges. 


BON fights his way 
througn brambles. 


re 
KE 


POLL (GHIVERING) Cold and damp. 


. 
5 
eae 


PEN: (EXCLIVUD) well. vhat's that 
rorlind you of? 


POLLY comes to 
join BUN ~ pushing 
back branbles. 


POLLY: Ow! Prickles! Wheat? 


i 
ine) 
t 


(on 


SL 


TK. 38) 


BEN: (SUIPFING THU ATR) Where else 
could it be? ie're hone Duchesss 


The DOCTOR comes to 

the Tardis cntrance - 
looks around cautiously, 
listens intently. 


POLLY: You never yive up hope do 
you Ben? Let's ask the Doctor. 


(QNURNS, SEES HIM) Doctor! 


DOCTOR: 


In the distance we 
hear the sound of 
gunfire, cries and 
shouts, the clash 
of steel. 


Listen} 


Bulli: Sounds like Cup Final nights 


POLLY: Ssh Ben. 


The noise of battle 
gets louder. There is 
a loud clap of thunder 
from sumewhere nuch 
nearer. 


cannon ball 
through 


We hear a 
whistling 
the air. 


BEN grabs POLLY. 


Branches fall. 
Cannon ball landse 


POLLY: 


They Look around for 
the DOCTOR, He is on 
his knees in the 

braubles, hands over 
hig heade 


we're not sure if 
the DOCTOR is really 
as terrified as he 
looks. 


Look out Pollo 


Doctor! (SwWS HIM) Really! 


0 : What are you doing down there. 


si 
Sls 


BEN: Dunno! Looks like an old. 
tine cannon ball: 


BEN goes to touch it. 


BE: Phew! It's hot! 


DOCTOR prizes out 
cannon ball with sticks 


DOCTOR: Allow Me e-o 
He examines its 


DOCTOR: a ten pounder. That does 


He turns to go back 
into the Tardis - 
POLLY grabs his arm. 


PULLY: Doctor can't we just Pind 
out what's going on before we 
leave? 


BUN: I'n going to take a shufty 
over this hill. 


POLLY: Doctor! Anyone: would ‘think 
you're aftaid, . tu, Bat : 


1 ms 


DOCTORS (@URNING BACK) Would they? 


ce ey 


POLLY: Come on. we can't let Ben 
@o up alone can we? Don't know 
what he's going to find up there. 


The DOCTOR makes & 

comic grimace but 

allows himself to be 

led up the slope by 

POLLY. 

Rixt: Moorland LS Cottage - sucke rising 
from it, Slow ZOOM IN 


battle 

(WE CAN STILL Haat “Hh eos 
DISTANT SOUND OF BATLLEs 
COLIN, UNCONSCIOUS, 1S 
PROPPED AGAINST THU WALL 
BY GHD Eupvy FIRePLACH. 


(1 next) 


MIX 
de (2A BOOMS Al: Bl: C2) . 
“ight 2-shot ToT RUT COT. DAY. 7 GMs | 
COLIN/KIRSTY Ve Thebes 


wi 


ALDXANDER IS STANDING 
Th CHE OPEN DOORWAY, 
DRAWN SWORD IN HiND, 
KEGPING WATCH. 


JAMES IS SILVING ON THE 
BADLY CHARRED, BUT SuTLi 
SOUND, @ABLUs SADLY 
MOYING WITH HIS PIPN, fli 
HD HAS LUFT OF HIS Ser OF 
BAGPIPUS.« 


KIRS@Y IS WIPING COLIN'S BROW 
— HE SEEMS TO BE IN A SLIGHT 


As KIRSTY PEVER) 
ey tunas aaa, 
“Deep BIGH SHOT TRSETY: H ads ' 
COLIN /JaMIB/ALEX/KIRSTY KIRSTY: He badly needs a doctor. 
ak ALBXANDERs Aye, and food. / 


“Ee shot as before 


COLIN: (COMING f0) Water 


(HE TRIES 70 GEY TO HIS 
FEET. kKIRSfY StoPs 
HIM AND GENTLY BASES HIM 
DOWN AGAIN) 


thie _KIRSTY: Whist Feathers / 
“Ts Alay /Jmoe LOW ANGLE, 


Bottom of bed & stairs 
in f/g. (JAMES WAKES HIS CANTEEN 


OFF THE TABLE, SHAKUS IT, 
HANDS IF TO KIRSTY) 


ELSVATE & JIB L te JAMES: There's » wee drop left 
3ushot COLIN/JAMIE/ yous 
KIRSTY 


(KIRSTY G1LVES COLIN THE 
CANTER, HE DRINKS) 


COLIN: Tho battic! 


(HB LOOKS AROUND HIM TRYING 


Pa ee _As he jooks _ TO FOCUS ON THB KOUM) 
MS ALEX, 
PUSH IN to MOU ALRBXANDIR ¢ It's done, The clans 


Are broken. (BITTYURLY) Shot to 
picces by The Unglish guns, Never 
had a chance to gct to claynore 
pigs ee On torn _ length wi then. 
““DEEP d-shot 
COLIN/JAMIE/ALEX/KIRSLL 


(3 next ) 


SL a dee 
(On 1 » shot 6) (COLIN'S MEMORY RETURNING 
CLUTCHES HIS HitwD) 


Och, the slaughture 


(JAMES PLAYS A PEW DCLBYUL 
NO@DS ON HIS PIPL) 


ALEXANDER; Whist ye! ‘vant the 


ees 


redcoats upone 


JAMES: They'll be here soon enough 


ee 


- have nae feare 
COLIN: ‘The Prince? 
(JAMES IS SOMEWHAT DISTLLUSTONED) 


JAMES: Dinna fesh. He was the 


first to leave the field. 


(ALEXANDER TURNS FROM 
THI DOOR) 


ALBYANDERs What's that ye say about 
the Prince? 


(Hl) RALSES HTS CLAYMORE AY 
JAMIE, PURLOUSLY, JAIILU 
7 3A As COLIN speaks SHRINKS BACK A LITTLY) 
TIGHT 3-shot 
COLIN/ JAMIE/ ALEX 
/ ‘ COLIN: Stay! The two cf ye! 
(BlTTURLY) Why didn't ye leave 
ne to die on the field. 


ALEXANDDR3 (SIMPLY) You're the 


Taird: 


TIGHTEN on COL.N COLIN: The Laird of what? All 
the ren of our clan are lying in 
the mud of Culloden meex, I 
fe 9 should be with then./ 


Qashob ALEX/KIRSTY 
ALEXANDURs We nay not be long 


ZOOM to CU ALEX. Joining them. The English troops 
are butchering the wounded and 


hanging all their prisoners. / 


Gn BA ee ee 
3-shot «=... 2 
COLIN/ JAMTB/ALBX 


(1 next) 


cur TO T.K.38 ' 


amie 


JANI: They canne hang all of 
us — can they? 


ALEXANDER ¢ They '11 n'er hang me 
ALOK over ko sindows Pip@ Ye may be sure of thate 


10, 1 Whist! 
net COLIN/JAMIB 


ALEK/RIRSTY (Hi! COM@S BACK INTO THE 
ROOM SLIGHTLY. 


JAMES SPRINGS OFF THE TABLE 
AND BRINGS OUT A DIRK. 


COLIN PULLS A SILVER HAWDLED 
PISTOL FROM HIS PLAID) 
___KERS@: (WHIGPEHING) The Eneligh? 


ALEXANDIGR There's but three of 
‘there re NOt. soldiers./ 


COLIN: Our people? 


ALEXANDER: We'll aye find out. 
Jamie, out the rear 

ALEX & JAMIE move into 5 (SEB MOVE INTO OTHER ROOM) 

other coome 


il. 4A As they appear __ 
ee : ; ; er 
\LEX/JaMIH, Broken ‘ tie ho Keay, 
wall inLf/g. They . - (200M 41) 
come fwd. (THEY. STO?) ap. Mee 


‘ 


ALEXANDER: Aunt GHSTUAR) You. -, that side, 
Wast ay edamal 


Let ALEX go LeL & ia (THEY GO) 
JAMIE go Re 


T/CINE SFQ. 2 (1'26") 


(On to pase 8 Tolecin ) 


sss 


TULECINE: 
Ext. Moor. Near Cottogeu 


BEV, followed by POLLY 
and the DOCTOK approaches 
the cottage. They see 

a six pound field gun 
abandoned by the fleeing 
Jacobite forces, BEN 
rushes over to it. 


BEN: Look Doctor. This must be 
where that ennnon ball came fron, 


The DOCTOR gives a brief 
glance at the cannon. 


DCCTOR WHO: Unlikely. 


BEN: (CROSS) What do you mean 
unlikely? 


DOCWGR WHO: It's been spiked. 


The DOCTOR sees over by 
a wall a Highland bonnet 
complete with eagle 
feather and Jacobite 
cockade. White with a 
knot of five bows and a 
laurel wreath printed 
on it. He picks it up 
reverently with great 
joy and admires it at 
arm's Length. 


BEN: Eh? 
BEN looks inside the 
barrel - it has indeed 
been spixed. 
BEN: How did you lnow? 
The DOCTOR is too en- 
grossed with this new 


hat to pay any attention 
to BEN. 


“Bie 


=- 
DOCTOR WHO tries it 

on —- turns to POLLY, who 
has been looking round 
somewhat nervously, 

for approbation. 


DOCTOR WHO: (THICK SCOTS ACCOUNT ) 
How do ah look? 


POLLY looks closely at 
it. 
POLLY: It's got words on it. (RBADS) 
MWith Charles our brave and 
merciful Prince Royal, we'll 
5 greatly fall or nobly save out 
country." 


DOCTOR WHO: What? 


He takes it off, looks at 
the words and flings it 
down in disgust. 


DOCTOR WHO: Romantic piffle. 


wi 


Suddenly JAMIE is one 
side of them with raised 
dirk at BEN'S chest - 
ALEXANDER is on the other 
with CLAYMORE at the 
DOCTOR'S throat. 


ALEXANDER: Yetll pick i+ up. 
The DOCTOR looks 
frightened, nods, tries 
to snile. 
ALEXANDER: Careful like! 
The DOCTOR picks it up. 


ALEXANDER: This way wi ye. Quick! 


The two IMiEN glance around 
fearfully and hustle BR 
the DOCTOR and POLLY 
towards the cottage 


12. 


13. 


14. 


156 


(BOOMS Bl: Cl: ?Slung under bed. 


2A Stand outside window) ae 


Stact on Cclin's feet INT AOTTPAGE Y 
on steps, TILT UP to™ toes OTTAGE s _ DAs 


2eshot COLIN/KIRSTY 
(COLIN TRIES TO GMT UP) 


COLIN: We maun be awa: to the 
cave. 


KIRSTY: (HOLDING HIM DOWN) Yetll 
no in a fit state to travel father, 
ALEX enters followed by 
others, ALEX comes 
fwd, DEEP GROUP SHOT ALEZANDER 3 Kirsty, wa' will ye! 
COLIN L f/g. KIRSTY R f/g. 
(KIRSYY GLANCES OVER AT 
THE NEWCOMERS. HE GOES 
OVER TO THLE DOOR TO WATCH 
OUT) 


GOLIN: Who are they? 


ALEXANDER: I know not, They 
are no Scots. They threw down 
the Prince's cockade. 


CRAB Ly 
OTHERS R. f/go 


POLLY: Cocknade? 


i: On turn 
Tight 2-shot 
BEN/DOCTOR BEN: What Prince? 


Doce on Wild: (SMILING AUD NODNING) 
Prince Charles Kdward. Bonnie 


2h On turn Prinee Charlie. 


DEEP GROUP SHOT as before 


ALEXANDER: (TO THU OTHER) Ye 

heard their tongue, aye I thought 

so. English the three of then. 

Canp followers of the Duke of 
TIGHTEN on ALEX/ Gumberlnnd, com to ste,l fron the 
Kirsty /COLIN dead, 


(HE RATSES MISSWORD. MOTICITS 
JAMBS AND KIRSTY BACK) 


beh ee 
3mshot BEN/DOGTOR/POLLY 


(BEN AND POLLY AND DOCTOR 
WHO BACK AWAY) 


(2 next) 
Stee 


1Te 


18, 


19. 


20. 


21. 


22, 


1 = shet 15) 
24 


3-shot as before. 

LN L & TIGHTEN for 
DEEP SHOT BEN/DOCTOR/ 
POLLY L b/g, COLIN big 
in R, f/e. 


tA _____As they meet _ 


PIGH® 3=shot 
DOCTOR/JaMIE/POLLY 


COLIN: (TO ALXANDER) Bidea 
ponent. (TO TRAVELLUNS) You 
wish to pray before you dic? 


DOCTOR WHO: Die? 
POLLY: Die for what? 


BEN: You enn't mean to hill us 
= in cold blood? 


JAMES: Our blood’s warn enou! 
Your English troopers give no 
quarter to nen, wonen or bairns. 


POLLY (FRIGHDINED) Doctor, 


tell then who we are o/ 


24 
3-sho%t COLIN/ALEX/KIRSTY 


TIGHTEN on COLIN 
as he slumps on to 
ladder 


BCU BEN as he turns & 
looks 


RIRSTY: Doctor? 


(SHB LUAVES THE DOOR AND 
COMES OVER TO ALEXANDER) 


ALEXANUVER: (MOTIONS THR BACK) Get 


ack will ye. 
But 


YIRSTY: Hold! /we have need cf a 


doctor. 


COLIN: (FREBLY) Nae. (HY CLOSuS 
fis BYES) Wo doctor. 
(HE SLUMPS UNCONSCIOUS. 


ALEXANDER MAKES ALOT! It 
THREATENING STEP FOMMARD, 


“BO pistol ia Colin's hand = YT KIRSTY STANDS BuvWeEi 


nie 

2B ae eres 
BCU BEN as before 

2 A On_move 


Deep shot 1/h BEN 
L>/g, COLIN K. t/g. 
with pistol, BEN comes 
fwd. 


(3 next) 


HIM AND THI COWGRING DOCTOR) 


KIRSTY: Kill hin after. Let .hin 
help the laird first. 


aD 
(On 2 = shot 22) 
(BEN HAS BREN ByGING 


Ee grous pistol & crosses HEAAER TO COLIN AND THD 
to Re f/go PISTOL DROOPING IN THRE 

DAIRD'S HAND. COVUR ED 
End on deep group dhot BY KIRSTY HE NOW MAKUS 
COLIN L f/g, A DIVE FOR IT, GRABS IT 
BEN Re £/80 AND HOLDS IT AT COLIN'S 
Others in C b/e HEAD, 


BEN, AG JAMID AND ALEXANDER 
MOVE FORWARD) 


DOCTOR X?S to L. f/g. BEN: Back! Both of you! Or 
Keep GROUP SHOT, your laird won't need no more 
; doctors. 


DOCTOR WHO: Thank you Ben, (70 
AIGHUANDENS) And now9“eapons 
; rentlemen. 


ALEXANDER: I'n warning ye... 


DOCTOR WHO: Cock the pistol Ben. 


(Il LOOKS AT THE PISTOL, 
Cocks If. 


THE WIGHLANDERS MOVE 
BACK A PACE) 


KIRSTY: (FRANTIC) Gie them up. 


(THEY HESITATE) 
Go on. 


(ALEXANDER AND JAMIE 
RELUCTANTLY GIVE WEAPONS: TO”, 
sDOGTORY Fo cay Sistas dhe 


DCCTORWHO GRABS THEI, 
HANDS DIRK 70 POLLY - 
PUTS THE CLAYMO@) IN THE 
CORNER AWAY FROM ALEXANDER) 
Go on, back against 
es a wall, = ) 
Z sy nect DOCTOR WHO: Better, / ( BUSINESSLILNE 
eee se Now, (TO KIRSstY) We need fresh 
DOCTOR/KIRSTY water to bathe the wound. 


(1 next) 
ole 


(on 3 = shot 23) (KIRSTY HESITATES, 


DOCTOR WHO LOOKS AROUND 


24, LA On move Sums A LEATHER BUCKDT 
““T7h thea’ arch - leather UNDER ROSTRUM E 
bucket in f/g. POLIY/DOC/ ce Tsien, 9 Ae NDS I 70 
KIRSTY in b/g, Hit) 


DOCTOR: Here. we are 
KIRSTY: I'll not leave him. 


We'il not 
DOCTOR comes fwd & DOCTOR WHO: Goon. fs? harm hin. 
kneels. a 
KIRSTY follows. 
i (KIQSTY STILT LOOKS 
VERY SUSPICIOUS) 


POLLY comes between Polly, will you go with her? 


them, 


POLLY: Of course, Doctor. 


(DOCTOR WHO TURNS BACK 
25. 3A __ TO THE WOUNDED MA) 
Srshor DaotoH/ PCL ET. 


Thoy rises... DOCTOR WHO: Off with you both then. 
TIGHTEN on POLLY /IRSTY ipuapae oye 


POLLY: (TO KIRSTY) Show me 


where the stream is aks 
26. 2A As th Ea eer rt _ 
oe. 2 CTA ~=SC«(SHL PICKS UP THE BUCKET. 
Go Le down t Las ‘ veer 
aC gaa aca KIRSTY IS SPILL QHTHOR 
T1LT UP with it to BLUCTANT ) 


2eshot FOLLY/KIRSTY. 


ALEXANDER: Here (HU NODS AT TABLE) 
fake the Laird's spy glass with ye, 
Watch out for the Sassanech dragoons, 


(KIRSTY PICKS UP COLIN'S 
They exit TELESCOPH, GOES WITH 
POLLY. 


DOCTOL WHO, TO BEN, WHO 


ole Lak de they exis «IS STILL HOLDING THB PISLOL 


a TH D'S HEAD) 
“—“TiEP tochot AT THE LAIRD'S WEAD) 
ane /POLLY /KIRSTY (TO POLLY) Better leave 
GIRLS exit ‘ that, (SHE PUTS CLAYMORE lowN & Hxivs) 


CRAB DOCTOR R. to DOCTOR WHO:/ You van put that thing 
3eshot DOC/COLIN/BEN BEY, OMe 


(2 next) ai Se 


es 
BEN: Pai db away], 


DOCTOR WHO: (TO ALEXANDER AND 


28, JAMIE) et 1 you both/give me your 
ac oTEr 2—shot JAMIE word you will not molest us./ 
ALEX (reaction) (SHAR wy We are only trying to 
20%. 3% save your laird from bleeding to 
CU DOCTOR death. / 
3. 2s 
2=shot as before ALEXANDER: (SULKILY) Aye. 
31, A JAMIE: You have our word. / 
a DocroR as before (reaction 
326 On turn : 
“Sranot Bo 6/GOLIN/BEN DOCTOR WHO: Put the gun down Ben, 
BEN; What - sre you going to trust 
‘these blokes? 
(DOCTOR WHO IS UWXAMINING COLIN'S 
SHOULDE WOUND) 
DOUTOR WHO: A Highlanders word 
is his bond. 
(HE LOOKS UP AT TH! WAVERTNG 
PISTOL) 
Let BEN go R. AS least keep it out of ny way. 
TIGHTEN on DOC/COLIN 
(BEN SHRUGS IN DISGUST, TOSSES 
THE PISTOL ONTO TH TABLE - 
IT GOES OFF WITH A DEATENING 
‘NG DOCTOR'-turne WHIP BANG. THE MEN TNSTINCTIVELY 
PAN R.- to 3«shot JUMP) 
JAMIE/BEN/ALERS {:¢ BEN: It just went off, 
a fe ta Pe@uTU mt? Ye “Xos1, 
JAMIF: Ye'll bring every Hngli 
soldier within miles, 
BEN: (CROSSLY) Well - what's so 
355 oat wrong with that? / 
CU DR. WHO. 
hie 
‘> next) 


Elly are 


DM 
(on 3 - shot 35) 
360 A us 
—Zushot BEN/TAMUE/ALEX 
370 BA bn OR 
Gir DooTOR 
38, 2h 


~“Sashot as beforee 
TIGHTEN & lose BEN 


TELECINE: gma, 3 (42") 


Ext. Moorland. Day, 
(ioeation) 


An elegant English 


~ 15 - 


DOCTOR WHO: You should have spew 
more tame at your history books / 


Eh. | GRAMS 


SAN: (UNCOMPREHENDING) Eh. | GRAMS 
jayproachins;! 
(JAMLB . LOOKS THROUGH emg aso 


JAMIES read coats. 


DOCTOR: 2Whenet_/_ 2 

fe is 
JAMIE s There’ ‘are six or more. 
ALEXANDER: 


They'll slaughter use 


a SS 


Officer, ALGERNON FFINCH. 


He has a slight affect 


ed 


hesitancy of speech in 


the style of the 
of his day. 
down the glen, 
smoke and the 
the distance, He's 
handsome and young, 
smiling. 


dandi 
He is g02 
at the 


A tougher and older 
SERGEANT comes in at a 
rush, and salutes. 


es 
ing 


ruins in 


and 


SERGHAVT: Rebel sighted sir. 
Tn the? of that cottage where 
the shot seemed to cone fron, 


Good. Only one? 


ALGERNON: 


SERGEANT: Only one scen sire, 
But there could be moré. 


ALGERNONs 
We haven't 


There'd better be. 
seen many have we? 


SERGEANT: 


The troopers were ahead 
RBA RAN SS 
of us sir. 


= ice 


16 - 
DM 
(On T.K. 38) ana on one a good job. 


ail kin Zoe 


SERGEANT: Perhaps sir - those 
who fot away took their possessions 
with then, 


ALGAERNOM: Let's hope so. Take 
two men round the rear Sergeant. 
We'll outflank then. 


SERGEANT: Yes sir. 


The SERGEANT signals 
to two of his MEN, 


ALGERNON: Tell them to shoot first 
and take no risks. Remenber these 
rebels will be desperate by now. 


BRGBANT: Sir! 


Ne 


SERGEANT salutes and 
leaves. 


ALGERNCN: Fix bayonets and advance 
in battle order, 


The SOLDIERS fix bayonets 
and advance with muskets 
raised, 


39.0 TTT Ee SE RT RRC CERES PETC Soeur eee eee 
énshot JAMIN/ALUX, 3. TNT, COTTAGE. DAY. 


Keep 2-shot as 
ALEX goes for sword 


& exits. JAMIE: Must we be caught here 
Tike rats in a trap. We must run 
for it. 


ALEXANDER: And leave the laird vo 
their mercy? There is one chance - 
but a slender one I will try and 
40, 24 draw then away from this cottage. / 
Qashot DOO/BEN, 


PAN DOC. R. to docr, DOCTOR WHO: Wait... 


TIC EN & end on 
2-shu. D0C/JAMIE 
(BUT ALEXANDER IS ALRBADY OUT 
OF THE COTTAGE, 


Seah 
DM 


(On PK. 38) Te AR a A Mg amag 


TGLNCINE: SEQ. 4 (17") 
Ext. Cottage, Moorland. 


ALEXANDER flings open 
the door and runs out to 
face the oncoming 
inglish troops. He 
raises his Claymore high 
above his head. 


ALEXANDER: "Oreag an Tuire". 


There is a ragged chorus 
of musketry. 


ALEXANDER is hit, 
stogzers but continues to 
advance. 


There is another round 
of fining, 


ALEXANDER slowly crumples. 
He raises his sword for 
one last effort but the 
eword drops from his hand 
and he keels over 


P l S 
ae Seer _____fpocms Bis 2). 
ad TiMEB/DOCT , ty, COWTACE. DAY. 


! 
ee (JAMIE BY THE DOOR COVERS 


SERGEANT & SOLDIER KIS WYES WITH HLS HAND. 
appear in b/g. BEN AND DOCTOR WHO SAND 
TRANSFIXED BEHIND HIM. 


THE SERGEANT AND TWO SOLDIERS 
ENE BEHIND THEM) 


SERGEANT: Surrender, in the 
Kine's name. 


(JAMIN LOOKS WILDLY AROUND FOR 
ESCAPE BUT REALISING THAT 
ESCAP IS CUT OF THE QUESTION 
STANDS STILL RESIGNEDLY, 


- 17 - 
(4 next) 


DM 


(On 2 = shot 41) 


SERGEANT comes fwd. 


TIGHTEN & lose JAMIE 


DOC X's in. front of 
SERGEANT 


TICHTEN to 2-shot 
DOG/SERGRANT 


ALCERNON enters b/g 
& comes fwd to 3=shot 
DOC/ALGERNON/SERGEAM} 


(4 next) 


we. Ate) 


(BEN LOOKS CURIOUSLY AT THE 
SERGEANT 'S UNIFORM) 


REN: Blimey it's nice to hear 
@ London voice again. 


SERGEANT: Silence you rebel dog. 


BEN: Rebel! What're you talking 
about? Iwano febel ... He and 
the Doctor Kere, we've just 
aprived ... 


SERGEANT: Deserter then (INDIFFERENT! , 
You'll hang just the same, 


% 


+ bat 


HOCTOR WHO PUTS On A SLIGHT 
GERMAN ACCENT, HE IS NOW 
PLAYING A PART AGATA AND 
RECIWWING TO ENJOY THE 
STTWATION) 


DOCTOR WHO: Tam gled you have 


Come Sergeant. I have been waiting 
for an escort, 


SERGEANT: Who do you think 


you're vee 


DocTOR WHO: A civil tongue 
ergeamt, Are you in chara here? 


(THE SERGEANT IS SPRECHLESS 
AT RBING SROKEN TO IM THIS 
Way. 


ALGERNWON ENTERS ON THE LAST 
SPEECH ) 
ALGERNOW: Wo. I an, 


DOCTOR WHO: Ak. (RISING) A 
gentlemanat last. Doctor von Wer 
as your service, (HE CLICKS HIS 
HEELS ) 


iene 


DM as EOP 


(on 2 - shot 4) ALGERNOW: One of those damned 
frogzies Waat came over with the 
42. 43 Pretender. / 
a eee Are we? 
REN: Weam't French/ 
430 Bobs es Ps REE SS 
MCU DOCTOR 
CTOR WHS: ‘Ach na. 1 an Gernen 
‘WITH: EMPHASIS) from Hanover, 
ie BH Ont where your King George comes from, 
i Sahot os before And I speak English much better 
3 than he does, 
TIGHTEN 7 Lose DOCTOR SERGHANT: Hear that sir. Treason. 
: Shall I hang them now? 
ALGBRNON: W-wait a moment, 
45. 2B eh eis (POINTS TO COLIN) Who is that? 


Deep 3-shot 


COLIN/ALGERNON/JAMIB (JAMIE STANHING BY HIM) 


JAMIE: Colin Maclaren, the laird. 


T't his piper ye ken. 


(2 next) 
(02 to page 20) 


aids 


=, 20) 


On 4 » shot R 5 

(on 4 = shot 45) __ SuRGHANT, (SPLITTING) M poor let. 
SERCRANT X's to ALGERNON.We'il get mo pickings here. Let's 
KEEP GROUP kang them and have done- , 


BEN: You're a right shower you 
Take him L for 3-shot are. What have we done — novhing. 
BEN/aLGY/SERGEANT What have you got against them two? 
They lost a battle - right? Don't 
that,make them prisoners of war? 
47. 4B_____On tum = it 
GROUP SHOT as before 


ALGRRNON:  Qebels: are not treated ass 
prisonews of ware ¥ : 


re ce (20 SERGEANT ) 
Right Sergeant, prepare to hang 
theme 
You = 
SERGRANT X's fwd. SERGEANT; Sir = (TO MEN) / Through 


here — throvgh there. 

TIGHTEN 
JAMIB: (LOOKING AT COLIN) but he's ees 
SERGHANE: Drag him. 


QUICK FaDE OUT 


PDE UP 
Cee BOOM A2 F 
MCU CREY I/A De MOO. GRAMS: 
Battle F/X |. 
(WE ARE iN THE KBAR OF THE DUKE'S 
ZOOM OUT for 2-shot ARMY » 
GREY/PERKINS. “AY! Coo 
Wagon wheel L f/g. THERE IS A WAGON WITH A PIPE 


SMOKING ENGLISH SOLDIER ON THE 
DRIVER'S SDAL AND GREY SITTING 
UP BESIDH HIM. HE HAS A "TRRE- 
SCOPE WWDER HIS ARM AND HAS JOST 
RETURNED FROM WATCKING THE 
BATTLE. 


PERKINS IS STAWDING BY AN UP- 
TURNED BARREL ON WHICH HE IS 
SPREADING OUT A LUNCH FOR GREY ) 


GREY s (GETTING DCWN FROM GHE WAGON ) 
Perkins,Not a very inspiring battle, 
As they move fwd. to wouldn' you say, Perkins. 
sit, CRAB R. PAN L 
& Keep 2~shot ’ ; 
fwa on berrel in t/g. PERKINS: Don't really know Sirs 
T've never seen one before, 


GREY: This one was over in a 
Bric? hour. (cont .--) 


merle 
(4 next) 


C 


bot by 


20 x 


(On 1 = shot 48) 


49. 


GREY: (sont) I have never seen 
brave fellows so poorly led. (IN 
DISGUST) Now Cumberland's troops 


are butchering the wounded, 


(HE GIVES THE TELESCOPE TO 
PERKINS WHO PUTS IT AWAY IN 
THE HAMPER ) 


Such a waste of manpower. I think 


ao little wine - s 
PERKINS: (HAGERLY) Oh yes, sir. 


(HE OPENS THE PICNIC NAMPER 
AND LAYS OUT CHICKEN, HAM, 
ONIONS, BTC) 


quite ready for it I am. This 
sharp northern air, sir. Gives 


Q ene quite an appetite. 


Start on feet of 
HIGHLANDER & SOLDIER, 
TILT UP as they passe 
Muskets L f/g. 


(fWO SOLDIERS COME PAST WITH 
A HIGHLANDLR UNDER GUARD. 
HE IS WOUNDED AND LOOKS 
LONGINGLY AT THE FOOD AS HE 
GOES PAST. 


THR SOLDIERS UGH HIM Ol 


LB As HICHLANDER WitH A KICK) 


3-shot stops & looks 


CREY/HIGHLANDER/PERKINSs Guay, (STPTING DOWN) All those 
cath fine fellows, sturdy, used to nard 
het SEE Be ae work and little food. Think what 
@ price such wen would fetcn in 
Berbados or Jamaica, Perkins, i 


MCU PERKINS 


PURKINS: <A pretty penky, no 
doubt, Sir. (RUBBING HiS HANDS) 


40 No doubt at all. , 
Neck, 


GREY: Indeed. And I'll have then, 


23 __Perkins./ did not leave a 
PERKINS (reaction thriving Legal practice just for 
AAG. ; the honour of serving King George 
GREY as before as his Commissioner of Prisons. 

1B As PERKINS 
2ushot hands plate 
GREY/PERKINS (HE PUTS THE NAPKIN ROUND HIS 
NECK, 
Sle 


(2 next) 


(On 1 = shot 55) 


nN 
2 
! 


HANDING GREY A PLATE OF MEAT, 
CHEESE, ONION, ELC., PERKINS 
SAYSs ) 


PERKINS: I thought there was 
more behind it, sir. 


GREY: (EATING) Witn Mr. Trask and 
his ship at our service woe 


(PERKINS IS OPENING THE BOTTLS 
OF WINE AWD POURING SCMR INTO 
A WINE GLASS FOR HIS MASTER) 


«ss we may expect to clear somu 
measure of profit from this re- 
bellion, eh, Mir. Perkins? 


(A WOUNDED ENGLISH SOLDIER GOES 
PAST AND ENTERS THE TENT TO 
THE LEFT OF THR wAGON) 


PERKINS: (SMILING) Oh yes, sir. 


GREY: Depending oj course on how 
many of these wretched rebels we 

can deliver from His Majesty's over- 
zealous soldiers. 


(PLRKINS HANDS HIM THE WINE, 
HE TAKES A SIP - SPITS IT OUT - 
THROWS XT IN PERKINS FACE. 


PERKINS, TAKEN BY SURPRISE, 
GAPES AT GREY THEN TAKES OUT 


56. 2B As wine hite sy MOPS HIS FACE. 


cu PERKINS 
PERKINS SMOOTHLY, AS THOUGH NOTMMIING 
UNTOWARD HAD OCCURED, GREY SAYS: ) 
57. 4g Ct tor wine is 
CU GREY thrown Perkins, 
The wine was corked. If you wish 
+o continue in my service, you will 
have to be more carefule / 
58. 2B 
CU PERKINS 


(4 next) 


(WE NOW SRE THE SINISTER QUALITY 
OF THE MAN) 


won't you, Perkins! 


[sb eg 


(On 2 - shot 58) 


59. AC 
CU Napkin, 


TILT UP to GREY'S faces 


60. 1B On move 
2eshot as before 


PULL LACK as GREY 
comes fwd, 


Let GREY go Rf/g. 


Stay on PERKINS, 
Let him go R f/g. 


TIGHTEN on bottle 


MIX 
T.K.38 


TRLECINEs SEQ. 5 (1'10") 
Ext. Moorland, Day. 


POLLY and KIRSTY are 
returning with the 
leather bucket full of 
water, They reach the 
top of the hill. 


elie 


PERKINS; (THRRIFIED OF HIM) Yes, 
Sir. iy apologies, it won't happen 
again. 


(SOUND OOV: THERE IS A RECCEDpmeke vx 
BURST OF MUSKETRY. é 


USING HIS NAPKIN AND STANDING 
UP, GREY SAYS: ) 


GREY: We must be about our duties 


or there will be nothing but 
corpses on the battlefield. 


(HE SMILES AT PERKINS wHO 
ANXIOUSLY SMILES BACK) 


And corpses are little use to us, 
eh Perkins? 


(GREY GOBS TO SIT ON Titw Box 
OF THE WAGON, STOPS, FEELS HIS 
SEAT TENDERLY ) 


No, I think not. I've had enough 
for one day. 


(THE SOLDIER SALUTES ) 
Come Perkins - we'll walk! 


(GREY WALKS OFF AND PERKTNS 
HASTILY SHOVES THE FOOD, BTC. 
INTO THE HAMPER. 

GREY: (0.0.V Perkins} 
T 7 UP THE WINE BOTTLE, 
LOOKS CLOSELY AT IT, BUT CANNOT 
SEij ANY CORK IN IT: SHRUGS 
HIS SHOULDERS AND THROWS iT 
AWAY. Hi RUNS OFF APTER GREY) 


JBP 
(On TK. 38) 


KIRSTY looks down, 
brings out her tele- 
scope from her gown 


pocket and looks through 


it. Through the lens 


iris we see the SOLDIZRS 


grouped eround the 
cottage and a Noose 


ey a 


slung over the protruding, 


joists. 


She pulls POLLY down 
with her, spilling the 
water in the process. 


POLLY looks at cottage. 


She starts to get up 
again. 


KIRSTY holds POLLY'S 
arm and says fiercely: 


POLLY takes the epy- 
glass from her and 
looks through. 


KIRSTY: Down. 


EOLLY: You've spilt the water. 


POLLY: Who are those men? 


KIKSTY: Dinna pretend ye cann 
recognise English red coats when 
ye see them. Even at this 
distance. 


PCLLY:, English. 


POLLY: That's all right then 
we're safe. 


KIRSTY: Do you want to get us 
both killed - and worse] 


POLLY: But oes 


KIRSTY: Look. They're going to 
hang our mene 


Dh ce 


SBP 
(On BoK, 38) 


Ay bit. 
Wide angle LS 
(Vignette over 6s 
lens) 
SOLDIER throws rope 
over beams. 
(1.K. 38 KEEPS RUNNING) 


CU _T.K.38 = 
TBLECINE:s 


Ext, Moorlands. Day. 


KIRSTY starts to weep. 


KIRSTY nods. 


POLLY looks about her 
eagerly and seizes a 
stone. She heaves it 


§ 
ND 
Fer) 

i 


INT. COTTAGE. DAY. 


(IN LONG SHOT THROUGH THE 
TWLESCOPE, WH SEE THE COTTAGE. 


THE SOLDIERS ARE THROWING ROPES 
OVSR THY EXPOSND ROOF BEAMS) 


POLLY: You're right. It's 


horrible. Can't they be stoppea. 
KIRSTY: How? 


POLLY: (DESPERATELY) There must 
be something we can do. 


KIRSTY:s We can but mourn. 


POLLY: You're a weeping ninny. 
Tou've Still got breath to run? 


POLLY: Then let's creats a 
divevsion. 


harde 

62 4a cca ag en a aces I ete ceca 
3~shot INT TTAGH. 
SOLDIBR/DOCTOR/ T,_HD._CORTAG Es see 
SERGEANT GRAM: 


(T,K.7% KEEPS RUNNING) .. 25 — 


(1 next) 


landing 0,0.V 


Sots 

(on 4 ~ shot 62) (AS SERGEANT AND SOLDIERS ARE 
Scone ; PREPARING TO HANG JAMIE, BEN 
re aaa EtC,, THE STONE LANDS NEARBY. 
ALGERNON 

63. 16 bee THE SERGEANT LOOKS TOWARDS 
GROUP SHOT. THE HITL) 
Wall i f/e. (ALGERNON NODS T0 SERGEANT 10 INVESTIGATE, 


SERGEANT crosses fwd. to CU. 
CUT TK .38 D ee 
TRL enemy $$. one 


Ext, Moorland. Days 


A SHOT of POLLY out- 
lined against the hill- 
side from Sergeant's 
P.O.Va 


bh. ee cee ee Al eR tae 
GROUP As before. g, INT, OOTPAGE, DAY. 


Let SERGEANT in L f/gs 


SERGEANT: Look, sir. Away on thet 
ALGERNON comes fwd. wit. 


2-shot SERGEANT, / ALGERNON 


(ALGERNON SHADES HIS EYES, 
STARES ) 


ALGERNOWs It looks like a wench, 
Demme there's another one! 


SERGEANT: Puts me in mind of 
whas Sergeant King of the Dragoons 
said, sir. 


ALGERNON: Um? 


= O6— 


(T,K.38 next) 


SE 


‘2 
ide 


(On 1 = shot 64) 


PULL BACK to get 
part of wall L f/e 
& let ALGERNON & 
2 SOLDIERS go Le 


Cur _T,K.38 
DELECINE: SEQ. 6 (41") 


Ext. Moorland, Day. 


POLLY has spy-glass to 
her eyes 


They begin to moves 


MIX 


27 


SERGHANT: The Dragoons have orders 
to stop every woman, sir - not that 
they need ‘tem mind. 


ALGERNON: Get to the point, 
Sergeant! 


SERGEANT: Well, sir, they've 
eard the Prince is trying to 
escape diguised as a woman soo 

shall I go after them, sir? 


ALGERNON: No - Itll go. You 
men come with me. 


(TWO SOLDIERS FOLLOW HIM. 


ALGERNON AND THE TWO SOLDIERS 
START AWAY FROM THE COTTAGE) 


POLLY: This is our chance. The 
cfficer's coming after us. They 
can't hang them with the officer 
awoy. Let's go. Fast. 


KIRSTY: It'll do no good. 


POLLY: Rubbish, you mist know 
this piace better than they do, 


KIRSTY: There is a high track ,.. 


POLLY: Wetre younger tnan they 
are! They'llnever catch us. 


Or 


SBP 


A glimpse of POLLY and 
KIRSTY scrambling in 
hasteo 


With ALGERNON and his 
WO SwEATING SOLDIERS 
further behind. 


65, 20 
GROUP SHOT. oy 
SERGEANT big in meres 
R. f/ee 

66 On move 


@ dC 
MCU DOCTOR. L/i 


BOOM £1 
INT, COTTAGE. DAY. 


(THE SERGEANT STANDS LOOKING 
AFTER ALGERNON, SPITS VITH 
CONTEMPT ) 


DOCTOR WHO: (PROBING) What a 
Great devotion to duty your 
Lieutenant shows, Sergeant. 


SERGEANT: Devotion to Duty. 
(SPITS) Devotion to the 30,000 
pound reward ~ that's all! 


DOCTOR WHO: Do you think he will 
catch them then? 


SERGEANT: That young whkelp! 
He covidn't catch nis own Grand- 
mother. 


(A COUPTE OF THE SOLDIERS NEAR- 
BY LAUGH AT THIS. 


THE SERGEANT STIFFENS THEM 


WIDEN & let SERGEANT in Rk, WITH A GLARE. 


(4 next) 


DOCTOR WHO CLICKS HIS TONGUE. 
HE SCENTS AN OPPORTINITY HERE: ) 


DOCTOR WHO: ‘Teh, Bch, Disrespect 
to your superior officer. I could 
report you, Sergeant. 


SERGHANT : (LACONICALZY ) You 
vould = but you won't. 


DOCTOR WHO: Ah - at % price 
though, Sergeant. 


a°26 = 


SBP 


Pacis w ss 


(Oa 1 + shot 66) 


676 


68, 


690 


10» 


Tle 


a 
OU SERGEANT 


4D 


10 


SERGEAN: You won't because you 
won't be here when he gets back. 

(T0 THE SOLDIERS, TIREDLY) Right, 
proceed with the hanging you scum. 


(THE SOLDIERS SEIZE BEN AND 
CARRY HIM OVER TO THE ROPE - 
PUT HIM ON THE TABLE BROUGHT 
OUT #ROM THE HOUSE FOR THAT 
PURPOSE. THEY PUT THE ROPE 
ROUND IIS NECK) 


Take SERGEANT L for BEN: You can't hang us with 


. 2eshot BEN/SERGEANT Your officer away. 


As BEN etc, climbs SERGEANT: (MATTER OF FACTLY) 
on +o bench, PAN DOWN Wry do you think he went away? 
on to their feet. Delicate stomach he has. Always 


leaves the dirty stuff to me. 
(TO SOLDIER) Right. Fut 'en-up, 


D 


(THE SOLDIERS BUNCH ROUND THE 
ROPE AND PULL IT TAUT) 


Make the strain} ... Stand by ecu 


20 As_arm 2.8 = 
ou D raised = © DRUM ROME 
ee nwo MORE MEN STAND BY TH 
TAELE. 
THE SERGEANT HOLDS HIS ARM 
UP IN RUADINESS TO GIVE THE 
SIGNAL. 
SOLICITOR GREY HAS COME ROUND 
THE CORNER OF HE HOUSE, 
UNNOTICED. FOLLOWED BY PERKINS, 
HE COMES UP TO BEN, SURVEYS 
HIM CAREFULLY THROUSH A 
106 Ae GREY LORGNETTH ) 
Low Angle. enters 
Feet of 
prisoners LL of frs GREY: One moment! / 


PERKINS/GREY R, of fre 


IC, nl SERGEANT: Who the devil ere you? 


As bef 
Peer GREY: (STILL CAREFULLY LOOKING 
make PERKINS R. for OVER BEN) Perkins! 


2eshot PERKINS/SERGEANL 


~ 29 « 


(2 next) 


wm 
ty 
ie) 


(on 1 ~ shot 71) 


72s 2.0 
3-shot GREY /PERKINS 
SERGEANT 


130 4D 
MCU SERGEANT 


T4e 2 


a5 Ol aes 


(PERKINS PULLS A SEALED 
COMMISSION PROM HIS POCKET 
AND HANDS IT TO THE SERGEANT) 


PERKINS: folicitor Grey, Lincoln's 
Inn Fields. His Majesty's 
Commiscioner for Disposal of Rebel 


As GREY moves Trisoners.e / 


(THE SERGEANT TAKES THE 
COMMISSION, BUT Hi OBVIOUSLY 
CANNOT READ IT. 


DOCTOR WHO TAKES IT FROM HIM 
AND LOOKS AT IT) 


(HE SNATCHES IT BACK FROM HIM) 


GRey: (STEPS BACK) A fine, hardy, 
young man. (TO SOLDIERS) take: 
their Wooees off thom, “nrdset this” .” 
yoang-nan downs 


_ PERKINS: Set him down. / 


SERGEANT: (BOILING OVER) I don't 
care who you are you've no charge 


over my men, , 


ret 
3-shot as before, low 


angle 


15. 4D __As coins 


GRUY: Can you not read, Sergeant. 
T heave charge over all rebel 
prisone.'se 


PERKINS: Of course he has. 
Rppointed by the Chief Justice 
of England. All prisoners! 


SERGBANT: (BLUSTERING) Not theses 


GREY: Perkins! The other pocket, 
T think! 


PERKINS: (DOWN HIS NOSE) Yes, sir. 


CU coins are counted 


din i'd. 


(1 next) 


- 30 = 


SBP 


(Oa 4 = shot 75) 


TILT UP to CU 
SERGHANT'S face 


16. 


SERGEANT 


Take SERGEANT L for 
3.shot BEN/SERGEANT/ 
GREY 


(4 next) 


se ttBU, pe 


(PERKINS STARTS COUNTING OUT 
SILVUR COINS FROM H1S FOB 
POGKET TO HIS OTHHR HAND) 


GREYs I admit a prior claim 
Sergeant, but I think you a 
veasonavle man. 


SERGEANT: (WATCHING THE COINS) 


le Bie: aaa, o/ 
Zashot GREY /PERKING/ 


(PERKINS STOPS COUNTING) 
GREY: Continue Perkins. 


(PERKINS SHOOTS HIM AN ENQUIRING 
GLANCE ) 


(SHARPLY) Continue I said. 


(PERKINS SHRUGS HiS SHOULDERS - 
COUNTS OUT ANOTHER HANDFUL) 


Of course I regret any trouble 
enecuntered by you aad (INDICATING 
SOLDIERS) these fine fellows. If 
this will help ... 


(PERKINS COMES OVER WITH TH 
MONEY. 
THE SERGEANT GIVES HIM BACK 


THE COMMISSION, TAKDS THE 
SILVER) 


SHRGBANT: (TO MEN) You heard 
the commicsioner — get him dowre 


(THEY TAKE THE NOOSF OFF AND 
BRING BEN TO THY GROUND) 


BEN: Phew, thanks, sir. 


GREY: (COURTEOUSLY) A trifle I 
assure you. (cont ..- 


(JE TAKES OUT SNUFF BCX AND 
HELPS HIMSELF) 
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SBP 
(on 1 - shot 76) 
Take GREY L to 


3-shot COLIN/JaMIE/ 
GREY 


Then TIGHTEN to 
2eshot DOC/GREY, 
lose DOC'S head. 


DOCTOR leans into 
shot. 


TTo 4D 
MCU PERKINS 


(1 next) 
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GREY: (cont) Strong ruffians 
GREY: conv 
Tike you ana sco 


(HE LOOKS AT THE OTHER THREE 
AND NODS TOWARDS JAM@S) 


... this other young rebel are 
needed in his majescy's colonies. 
(LOOKS AT COLIN) You can dispatch 
this one, Sergeant, ond oss 


(HE COMBS FACE TO FACE WITH 
DOCTOR WHO - INSPECTS HIM 
THROUGH THE LORGNETTE) 


we. this strange looking scoundrel. 


DOCTOR WHO: Article seventeen, 
Zumes Act 1730. 


GREY; What? 


DOCTOR WHO: I thought you were a 
gentleman o¢ the laws / 


(On to page 33) 


-35— 
0: - shot 7’ s 
Oa ae whe 7) PERKINS: How dare you speak to 
iir.Grey like that$ 
ie eG 

TIGHT 2~shot as before 


GREY: (AMUSED) I am a lawyere 


DOCTOR WHO: Then you are doubtless 


TIGHTEN on DOCTOR as familiar with Article 17. You 
he straightens up. cannot hang a citizen of a foreign 


power without notifying hisambassador. 


(PERKINS, SCRATCHING UNDER 


79 4D On tun HIS WIG AND THINKING DEEPLY) 

MCU PERKINS us before 

80, 16 PERKINS: Article 17? Aliens Act? / 
2~shot GREY /SERGEANT 
GREY: (TO SERGHANT) Who is this 
extraordinary rogue? 
SERGEANT: Clains to be a Frog 
Bilis “226 doctor, sir. / 

4~shot low angle 

DOCTOR/GREY/SERGEANT/ 

PERKINS DOCTOR WHO: German. And better 
Acquainted with English law than 
you secn te be. 

SERGEANT: L'm the only law that 
matters to you rigkt now matie 
mae ang if this gentleman don't want 

SERGHANT X'S L, you = you hang} 

PUSH IN to 3-shot 

SERGEANT Vi DocTOR/ GREY 


GREY: (AMUSED) Wait. You show a 
touching faith in his Majesty's 
justice sir, and u doctor too$ 
We necd doctors in the plantations. 
Send hin along with the other 

82, 1 prisoners, to Inverness. / 


c 
2-shot COLIN/JAMIB 


JAMIE: (FIRMLY) The laird goes 
with us or you can hang me here. 
83. D I'l no go wit ye. / 
5-shot L/A 


COLIN/JAMIE/DOC/GREY, 
nay a / / / SERGEANT : We'll see about that. 


GREY’ Sergeant! (TO DOCTOR) 
What do you think doctor. Can 
this man be healea of his wound? 


(HE INDICATES COLIN) 


(2 next) 


ahem 


(On 4 = shot &3) 


84. 


DOCTOR WHO: With proper care, 


CREY: Whether he'll get that 
where he's going is somewhat 
doubtful but I'11 leave him in your 
care. Send then to Inverness 
Sergeant. 


Let SERGEANT go L. SHRGEANT: (TO HIS MEN) Shuni 
TIGHVEN on DOCTOR/GREY You accompany this gentlenan 
and the prisoners to Inverness. 
Itll wait here for the lieutenant. 


DOCTOR WHO: Where are you taking us? 


. 


GREY! ‘Inverness - t6 start With. 
Then pérhaps a sea voyage = say three 
thousand miles to the other end of the world. 


Let PERKINS in 0. b/g. FERKINS: Do ycu good *” 


(THE SOLDIERS FORM A 

FILE AROUND THE PRISONERS 

AND WITH COLIN SUPPSA&TED 

BETWEEN BEN AND JAMIE AND 
Take them L to exit. GREY FOLLOWING BENIND, 

THEY START OFF. 


THE SERGEANT BRINGS OUT 
HIS PIPE, WAITING FOR 
ADGERNON [0 RETURN) 


20) (BOOMS C2: B2) 
LS Cave. 


KIRSTY/POLLY enter 
Follow them to seve 10227, _ GAY. BXT, CAVE, DAY. 


(KIRSTY APPROACHES CAUTIOUSLY, 
BECKONS TO POLLY) 


KIRSTY: Whis is the cave. They'll 
not find us here. Quivk. _ 


856 B As they appear (THEY EWLER GAVE) 
LS Cave L/h POLIY: You don't live here do you? 


KIRSTY: My clean use it as a hidcout a bee ye 
TOLLY: (SHIVERING) 


ie aoe KIRSTY/POLLY YQ ean you rob people? 
1O . 


wail 
(2 next) 


H35u 


KIRSTY; (SHOCKED) Och no We're 
ne thieves » We only steal 
fron those wh teke from us. 


(On 3 ~ shot 85) 


TIGHTEN ON cendle - (SHE SUDDENLY DARTS FORWARD 

being Lit AND, PUSHING A COUPLE OF 
SiALL ROCKS ASIDE, DISCLOSES 
A BATTHRED OLD WOODEN BOX. 
Sim SHOWS IT TO POLLY) 


We keep our food heres (OPENS I) 
No (LOOKS IN BOX) Only one wee 
biscuit. 


Follow action with ROLLY: (SUSPICIOUSLY) When was 
biscuit taken from box. it left here. 


KIRSTY: About three months 2goe 


(KIRSLY BRINGS OUT A LARGE 
SQUARE BISCUIT) 


Ughi Dog bis cuit. 


KIRSTY: Biscuits are no baked 
for dogs} 


(SHE HOLDS IT OUT SHYLY) 
Be pleased to begin. 


POLY: You start. I don'+ want 
to lose all mv fillings. 


(KIRSTY LOCKS BEANK) 
TILT UP to faces Teeth, Do start. I'm not hungry. 


(KIRSTY, FAMISHED, STARTS 
ON BISCUIT) 


We must make a plan. We saw then 
being marched away. Now where would 
they be teking them? 


350 


(On 3 = shot &5) 


As they sit, 

DEFRESS & CRAB Re 
Candle big in L f/g. 
KIRSTY & POLLY in b/e. 


56s 


KIRSTY: Inverness, jail. 


(SHE BURSTS INTO TEARS 
STILL CHEWING THE BISCUIT 
HOWEVER) 


POLLY: Oh don't be such a wet. 
We must get them out. Have you 
any money? 


KIRSTY (SHAKES HER HEAD) For what 


do we need mancy? 


POLLY; For food of course, 
That biscuit won't last us long, 
and to bribe the guards with. 
What have we got to sell? 


(SHE LOOKS AT HER BRACELET) 


This wouldn't fetch much but it's 
a start. 


KIRSTY: Why would you help use 
You are English. 


PosLY: They've got my friends 
too remember, 


(SHE SHIVERS AGAIN) 
And I nust get seme proper clothes. 


KIRSTY: (CURIOUSLY) Why do you 
wear the short skirts of a bairn? 
You're a grown woman sure. 


FOLLY: Well L ... It woul take 
$oo long te explain. 


(SHE LOOKS AT KIRSTY, SPOES 
A LARGE RING ON HER MIDDLE 
FINGER. 


IT IS GOLD WITH A LARGE SEAL) 


That ring} It's golds (cont...) 


is6e 


(On 3 ~ shot €5) 


fo 3B On rise 
2~shot as before 


(2 CRAB_R TO POS.D) 


As they rise ELEVATE 
& CRAB L 


TIGHTEN on POLLY. 
Let her go R. 


(2 next) 
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(KIRSTY IMMEDIATELY COVERS 
T? WITH HER HAND 4ND TURIS 
AWAY) 


POLLY: (Cont) You'll have to 
Trust me you know. 


IRSTY: It's no mine. It's my 
ather's. 
POLLY: Let's see. 


(KIRSTY RELUCTANTLY 
STRETCHES HER HAND OUT) 


It's a gorgeous one. Should 


get a Lot for that  . 


KIRSTY: We're no selling it. 


POLLY: (EXASPDRATED) Not to save 
your father's life even? 


KIPSTY: 


—S 


He'd no thank me. 


POLLY: Oh you're hopeless. 
For goodness sake? 


KIRSTY: We entrusted 1t to ne 
i the battle, He'd kill me 
if T ever parted with it. 


POLLY: I don't understand you 
people. Cone on = Give it to mre 


(QUT KIRSTY IS WILD. 

SHB GRABS THE DIRK THAT 
POLLY HAS SET DOWN ON THE 
TLOOR OF THE CAVE) 


KHISTY: Nos 


Give it to me. 
POLLY: (OF!BNDED) /Please yourself. 
(SHE GETS UP SLOWLY) 


(conto) 


asim 


(On 3 - shot 87) 


88. 2D As POLLY 
MLS cave, appears 
POLLY appears. 
KIRSTY joins her. 
Let POLLY go R. f/ge 


KIRSTY walks into CU 


Mix 


58m 


POLLY: (Cont) You're just a 
wild, wailing peasant. I'm off 
+o help my companions. You just 
stay here and guard your precious 
ring. 


(SHE EXITS) 


KIRSTY: Mind your step. It!%1 
be dark soon. 


POLLY: Watch out for yourself. 
(SHE EXITS) 


KIRSTY: (STANDING UP) You'll 
get lost 


TELECINE: Sma. 7 (35") 
rél.. Forest Path. 


POLLY is striding along 
bravely. There are 
noises, murmers, she 

doesn't like much. 


She suddenly feels that 
someone is following 
her and she whips around. 


No-one appears to be 
there but the shadows are 
closing in. 


Nervously she picks up 

a stick, holds it as a 
club and proceeds 

- slower than before. 


She hears another noise 
behind - turns back and 
next moment she has 
walked into a trap. 


She sereams and appears 
to fall into the ground. 


=58— 


5.0.F 
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Q LATE FCR EDIT BOOM & 
1D 


Tie INT. PIT. NIGHT. 


896 ] 
MS Bottom of pit. = 


POLLY drops into frame. (POKEY HHS FALLEN INTO A PIT 

Regan er C1 COVERED OVER WITH BRANCHES. 
‘I? IS QUITE DEEP AND WAS 

FOLLOW Her L then Re CLBARLY AN ANIMAL TRAP. 


TIGHTEN on her 8s SHE PULLS HERSELF 10 HER FEET 

she climbs. AND CAUTIOUSLY FEELS ROUND IT. 

Lose her head. SHE IS DISHEVELLED AND HER 
HANDS AND FACE ARE DIRTY. 


SHE LOOKS ANGRILY FOR Some 
FORM OF BOOTHOLD., SHE FINDS 
ONE. SHE BEGINS TO ChIMB 
SLOWLY. SHE SLIPS DOWN WITH 
A CRASH 


SHE TRIES AGAIN AND MANAGES 
TO EDGE HER WAY UP. 


WE HEAR THE SCREECH OF AN owl 
Bee eae STOPS, PSIRIFIED WITH 
AR. 


WITH TREMENDOUS EFFORT SHE 
REACHES ONE OF THE STOUT 
BRANCHES THAT CRISS-CROSS OVER 
THE PIT. SHE STARTS TO HEAVE 
HERSELF UP. 


WE CUT TO A BRANCH AT THe EDGE 
Seg SE SHE GPRM Op THE PIE. A HAND COMBS INTO 
B B SHOT AND SHOVES THE END OF 


Ags she appears a ar 0H Dp" 
knife enters Re £/e. THE BRANCH INTO THE PIT. 


90 6 


THERE'S A GREAT CRASH AND 


FAST ZOOM in to 
BCU POLLY POLLY IS DOWN AGAIN. 


AMIDS”? THE SOUND WE SEE A 
DAGGER POISED ABOVE THE PIT. 


POLLY RECOVERS PROM HER PALL 
VD LOOKS UP - ONLY TO SEE 
THE DAGGER ABOVE HER. IT IS 
RAISED 4ND LOCKS ABOUT TO 
FALL SIAP ON HER 


WE SEE HER EYES AND THEIR 
HORROR AND WH FADE OUL). 


QUICK 
FADE OUD 
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(on 4 = shot 91) 
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